XIV
THE GRAND  JURY

WHEN Mr. Clarkson, of the Education Office, received
a summons to attend the Grand Jury, or to answer
the contrary at his peril, he was glad. " For now/'
he thought, " I shall share in the duties of democracy
and be brought face to face with the realities of life."

" Mrs. Wilson," he said to the landlady, as she
brought in his breakfast, " what does this summons
mean by describing the Court as being in the suburbs
of the City of London ? Is there a Brixton Branch ? "

"O Lordy me! " cried the landlady, " I do hope,
sir, as you've not got yourself mixed up with no such
things; but the Court's nigh against St. Paul's, as I
know from going there just before my poor nephew
passSfl into retirement, as done him no good."

" The summons/' Mr. Clarkson went on, *c the sum-
mons says Fnf to inquire, present, do, and execute
all and singular things with which I may be then and
there enjoined. Why should only the law talk like
that ? "

66 Begging your pardon, sir/' replied the landlady,
" I sometimes do think it comes of their dressing so
old-fashioned. But I'd ask it of you not to read me
no more of such like, if you'd be so obliging. For it do
make me come over all of a tremble."

" I wonder if her terror arises from the hideousness
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